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“Tet all the ends thou aim’st at be thy Country’s, thy God’s, and Truth’s,” 
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The Mower. 


| : ASK YOUR GROCER FOR That will Kill all the Weeds in your Lawns. 


WAL TER Baker’s If the weeds g0 
Breakfast Cocoa seed, and cut xour grees wis she 


feeders of roots, the grass will become thick and 


‘ees weeds will disappear. The Clipper will do it. 


The FINEST COCOA | Send for Catalogue and Prices. 
in the World | 


COSTS LESS THAN 
ONE CENT a Cun 


FORTY HIGHEST 
AWARDS in Europe 
and America 


Walter Baker & Co. Ltd. 


Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 


Clipper Lawn Mower Co. 


Three Papers, One Year Each, only 50c. 


—WEEKLY TIMES, Richmond, Va.— | NORRISTOWN, PA. 
and includes New York Frank Q. O'N EILL. . JOHN J. O’CONNELL, 

| THE FARM JOURNAL, Philadelphia. | President. | Cashier. 

| Address : THE TIMES, Richmond, Ve. 42 BROAD STREET. _ CHARLESTON, S. C. 

' ae: WE WANT YOUR ACOOUNT. 

| THE METZ ORCHESTRA — 

: FOR RECEPTIONS, DANCES, BANQUETS, ETC, MISS E. LEONHARDT, 

| EVENING DRESS OR MILITARY UNIFORM. : 


: Can furnish any Combination of Instruments, 


- Bell’Phone Nos. 1544 and 6011. 
CARL H. METZ, 30 Alexander Street, Charleston, S. C. 


The Sweetest Children’s Wear 


Hirt Ombroidery GHtore, 


205 King Street, - Charleston, S. C. 
THE KERRISON DRY GOODS CO. 


Retailers of 
WASH KILT SUITS, 
WASH SAILOR SUITS, s=Fancy and Pjomestic Pry 
PIQUE SAILOR SUITS, 80 AND 82 HASELL STREET. , 
f} PIQUE HATS AND CAPS, (One Door East King Street.) Jes Charleston, 5. C. 
WHITE AND FANCY BLOUSES, Ladies Cloak and Suit Department Second Floor. 
WOOLEN AND WASH PANTS, ~— . 
LADIES’ FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTERS, BARBO'T’S 
—Neat—Nobby—Serviceable, CORN CURE, TOOTHACHE DROPS, COUGH SYRUP, EMUL- 
STYLES Up-to-Date, To be had at oURES! ‘RELIABLE! 


H i rsch-] Sr ael Comp any. PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED BY REGISTERED GRADUATES 


OF PHARMACY. 
PHONE 429. - | 54 BROAD STREET. 


JOHN McALISTER, WILLIAM'S SHOES 
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER, prcogNizED AS THE HIGHEST ART OF SHOEMAKING. 


157 MEETING STREET, | | 323 KING STREET. 
CALL TELEPHONE 346. LIVERY STABLE, 155 Meeting St. CHELARLESTON S.C. 
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THE KEYSTONE. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. | 
50 Cents per Year. Single Copies Five Cents, 


Address all Comm unications to MISS LOUISA B. POPPENHEIM, 31 Meeting 
Street, Charleston, %.C. Advertising rates on application. 


The Guardian Angel.......... Amriel. 

His Talismanic Gem............. Carbuncle. 

Editorial. 


ACH year the South Carolina Federation of Women’s 
E Clubs has fulfilled the highest expectations of its friends, 
and last month, in Columbia, these Club-women clearly 
demonstrated the fact that “the half had not been told” of the 
possibilities for good in their organization. 

Each separate Convention has been characterized by a 
certain individuality, and the Columbia Convention was most 
marked by the wonderful development of the individual Club- 
woman in capability. Each delegate seemed to abound ina 
sincere spirit of helpfulness, and what a world of love, sympa- 
thy and good works is embodied in that simple word “ Help” 
which is pre-eminently woman’s word. Having chosen the 
life of service, these women have left behind them the isolation 
of the selfish life, and have gone out into the sunshine of com- 
radeship and service. | | | 

Club-women are proving each day that a woman can be 
seriously in earnest and yet be attractive; can be intellectual 
and cultured and yet be natural; in fact, can be a promoter of 
ras og causes and philanthropies and yet be charmingly 

eminine. 


Realizing the burdens of the world, both spiritual and 


material, South Carolina Club-women are exerting a mighty 
influence in their endeavors for the welfare of humanity. 
Kach individual Club woman seems to have taken for her 
motto “ Living one’s best,” and appreciating the fact that this 
cannot be done alone, she has linked hands with her sister 
woman, and together their inflaence spreads as their years of 
service increases. 

“The Keystone” congratulates the Federation on the suc- 
cess of its Sixth Convention, which was the largest in the 
history of the organization. Besides a full attendance of 
officers, chairman and delegates, this meeting was fortunate 
also in having present the Corresponding Secretary of the 
General Federation and one of the Board of Directors of the 
General Federation, Mrs. Lydia P. Williams, Ex-President of 
the Minnesota Federation. : 

Mrs. R. D. Johnstone, President of the Board of the Boys 
Industrial School of Alabama, was also present at this Conven- 
tion. . Her address on the subject of this Industrial School was 
_ an inspiration along the lines of work in behalf of Children. 

rs. Lydia P. Williams’ address on Reciprocity in Club 
life, was full of timely suggestions as well as practical ‘appli- 
cations and could not fail to be a means of enlarging the 
Club vision in South Carolina. 


was organized in Philadelphia in 1795 under the direction 
_ of a Quaker spinister, Anne Parish, who tormed twenty- 
three young women into the “Female Society for the Relief and 
Employment of the Poor.” ? 
This Society, which is still in existence,+perpetuates its 
membership by inheritance. 


fhe first Woman's Club in the United States, it is claimed, 


tion of the consolidation of schools. Hall Township, in 

Anderson County, through its school trustees, has decided 
to consolidate its five schools for white children into two 
graded schools, which will have an average attendance of 100 
pupils each. Those children living more than two miles from 
the new school houses will be transported to and from school 
each day. | 


HE Louisiana Historical Society has re-elected Miss Grace 
King as its Secretary, - 


5 tien. CAROLINA has taken her first step in the direc- 


Chapters of the Phi Beta Kappa Society bestow, is to be 

awarded this year to twenty-three graduates of Vassar, 
which, by the way, isthe only Woman’s College having a reg- 
ular chapter of this long-established college society, whose 
membership is based on scholarship alone. 


La GOLDEN KRY, the badge of scholarship which the 


HE executive committee of the National Society of Colonial 
J Dames held a meeting in Washington, D. C., last month. 
This committee is composed of the Presidents of the dif- 


ferent State Societies, and transacts much important business 


for the Association. 


HE LOUISIANA PURCHASE EXPOSITION sent out a 
most elaborate invitation for its dedication on April 30th 


and May Ist and 2d. These most artistic invitations 


bear on their cover an embossed engraving of the Warrior- 


discoverer DeSoto holding his banner and sword and mounted 
on horseback; he stands in the waters of the Mississippi, while 


an Indian in a birch bark canoe paddles by his side. If this — 


beautiful piece of the engraver’s art is a foretaste of the 
beauties of the Exposition, The Louisiana Purchase Centen- 
nial will be most magnificently commemorated. 


WAKE ROBIN CLUB is an inspiration for the develop- 
ment of interest in bird study. A prominent womans 
college has such aclub, the condition for membership in 

which being that no one is eligible who is not able to recognize 
fifteen different birds at sight. Some people have suggested 
that if one were hard up in making out this list, the canary 
bird, the domestic fowl and such might be called into requisi- 
tion to secure the much desired membership. 


Prix de Rome, the winner of which has her expenses paid 

by the French Government for four years; three at the 
Villa Medicis in Rome and one in travelling in Italy and Greece. 
A woman sculptor has passed the two preliminary trials and is 
now ready for the final test of six weeks solitary confinement. 


\W brs have been granted permission to try for the Grand 


HE Club Women of Charleston, 8. C., appreciate the recog- 
7 nition given them by their city authorities in the appoint- 
ment of the President of the City Federation of Woman's 
Clubs Miss Louisa B. Poppenheim to represent the City of 
Charleston at the National Conference of Charities and Correc- 
tions to be held in Atlanta, Ga., May 6th to 12th inclusive. 
This is a most graceful recognition of the services of the women 
of Charleston along philanthropic lines of work. : 

The first Conference of this most thoughtful and able body 
of philanthropic workers was held in 1874. and since then they 
have, with untiring zeal and intelligent effort, investigated 
scientific methods of charity to the betterment of the conditions 
of all concerned. coe 

The program for this Conference embraces such subjects 8 
Outdoor Relief and Vagrancy, Juvenile Delinquents, State Su- 
pervision of Charities, Tenement House Problems, Colonies for 
the Segregation of Defectives, Child Labor, Truancy, The Vis- 
iting Nurse and the Treatment of Needy Families in their 
Homes. 


for 1903 are just out. ‘This publication of the Club-Wo- 

men of the United States comprises thirty-two pages of 
lists of officers, committees, State Federations, foreign and 
American clubs. This directory shows a board of seven officers 
and eight directors, two honorary presidents, six honorary vice- 
presidents, twenty-one honorary members, forty-eight State Fed- 
eration secretaries, nineteen standing committees with a total 
membership of seventy-seven women, thirty-nine State Federa- 
tions, eight foreign clubs and seven hundred and seventy-one 
individual American ciubs. | 


3 Ts Directories for the General Federation of Women’s Clubs 
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and not for the higher education. After this re 
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SOUTH CAROLINA FEDERATION OF WOMEN’S CLUBS, 


Animis opibusque parati.” 


” This Department is official, and will be continued monthly. 
Official news and calls of Federation Committees printed here 


List of Officers. 


President—Mrs. Martha Orr Patterson, Greenville, S, C. 

First Vice-President—Mrs. L. J. Blake, Spartanburg, S. C, 

Second Vice-President—Mrs. L. T. Nichols, Chester, S. C. 

Recording Secretary—Mrs. Julius Visanska, 2 Bull St,, Charleston, S. C. 
Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. A. C. Moore, Columbia, 8. C. 
Treasurer—Mrs. R. D. Wright, Newberry, 8. C. 

Auditor—Mrs. Fraser James, Darlington, S. C. 


work in the State of Sonth Carolina by the adjournment 


7 ()"s more page has been turned in the history of the Club 


of the Sixth Convention of the South Carolina Federation . 


ot Women’s Clubs, in Columbia, April 24th. This Convention 
was unquestionably a brilliant gathering of representative 
women from all parts of the State, and much practical work 
wus accomplished. Columbia women had opened their hearts 
and their homes, and every detail of the work of the Central 
Committee showed careful and wise planning. The system of 
registering and meeting the delegates avoided all confusion, 


- and showed the value of a strong and well organized Committee. 


The choosing of the Senate Chamber was a happy inspiration, 
and the mere fact of meeting in the State House was a strong 
stimulant to many patriotic women. It was eminently fitting 
that the Feder..tion, which carries the State colors, the State 
shield, the Stute emblem and the State motto, should, when 
meeting in Columbia, hold its regular sessions in the heart of 
the State Cupitai, the Senate Chamber. , 

Surrounded by the portraits of Carolina’s illustrious sons, a 
glorious inheritance, as much of the women as the men of South 
Carolina, with all the severity and dignity of the insignia of 
State softened by the bloom and perfume of flowers, cold and 
unresponsive indeed must have been the woman’s heart that did 
not feel a stronger loyalty, a greater pride and a deeper respon- 
sibility in upholding the traditions of the grand old state of 
Carolina! Under such favorable conditions it is not surprising 
that a'] questions considered were for the good of the citizens of 
South Carolina. The opening Session Wednesday morning, 
April 22d, was called to order promptly by the president, Mrs. 
M. O. Patterson, of Greenville, when, after a prayer from the 
Rev. 8S. M. Smith, of Columbia, Mrs. W. B. Burney, of Colum- 
bia, extended a hearty welcome in behalf of the Columbia Club 
women, to which Mrs. Julius Visanska, of Charleston, very 
graciously responded. After the reports from the Credential 
Committee, the Committee on Rules, the Treasurer and the Cor- 
responding Secretary, the chair called for the report of the 
Educational Department. 

The chairman of Education, Miss Louisa B. Poppenheim, 
Charleston, reported that a 110 applications had been made for 


the various Federation scholarships, that only a few remained — 


unfilled and that many new Scholarships had been secured. 
This department made the following suggestion for State Fed- 
eration Work. 

Stimulate among your Club members personal visits to the 
schools and introduce into your Club Calendar a day known as 
Educational Day, when every side of this question could be 
studied. | 

This report called attention to the fact that the great need 
in South Carolina to-day is in behalf of the elementary school 

rt the chairman 
asked for open discussion for twenty minutes, during which time 
many points in the report were emphasized and much interest 
was created. 

At the expiration of this time the chairman announced that 
the remainder of the hour assigned to this department would be 
devoted to the subject of Arts and Crafts,which had been as- 
signed to this department by the Executive Committee. 

Mrs. Fraser James, of Darlington, a delegate from the 
South Carolina Inter-Collegiate Club, gave a very interesting 
paper on this subject, treating it in a very popular and attractive 


manner. At the close of her paper she exhibited some interest- 
ing specimens of women’s handiwork, and the success of her 
efforts was proven by the animated discussion on this new field 
of work for the Federatian, while at a later-session it was decided 
to establish a permanent collection of Arts and Crafts, and Mrs. 
James was appointed the Chairman to supervise the plan. 

The Educational department, in these days of Educational 
campaigns and conferences, is arousing the club-women to the 

reat importance of understanding the Educational conditions 
in the State, and before the convention closed a committee on 
investigating such conditions in the various counties was ap- 
ointed by the president as follows: Mrs. Burney, Columbia ; 

Mrs. Clifford, Union; Mrs. Klutz, Chester; Miss DeLoach, 
Yorkville; Miss Burgess, Charleston. | 

The following additional scholarships were presented at the 
Convention: One scholarship for each county in the State in 
the Southern Kindergarten Training and Manual Institute, 
Charleston ; one in the South Carolina Kindergarten Association 
Training School, Charleston ; one in the Greenville College for 
Women ; one in Clifford Seminary, Union; making in all 
at the present time 59 scholarships under the patronage of the 
South Carolina Federation. 

At the expiration of the hour given to Education, the presi- 
dent introduced Mrs. Lydia P. Williams, of Minnesota, one of 
the directors of the General Federation, who after extending 
greetings from the General Federation, presented a strong plea 
for Reciprocity among club women, more especially in Forestry. 
Following this address came the reading of the minutes of the 
last Convention, after which the morning session was adjouned. 

In the afternoon the Departments of Kindergarten, Mrs. 
Ida Lining, Charleston, Chairman, and Library Extention, 
Mrs. J. B. Haltiwanger, Edgefield, Chairman, made their 
reports, each showing substantial gains; several Kindergarten 
Associations, notably Chester, Greenville and Rock Hill, having 
been organized during the year, and 64 traveling libraries in 
possession of the Federation. ‘The interest in extending library 
work was very evident and it was decided that the Federation 
should prepare a special topical library on Southern History and 
Literature for the use of the Federated Clubs; the books to be 
selected by the Secretary of the South Carolina Historical Society 
and the Historian of the South Carolina Division of the 
Daughters of the Confederacy. It is to be hoped that this first 


topical library will be ready for circulation in the fall. 


The Departments of Forestry and Civics, Miss Waterhouse, 
Beaufort, Chairman, and Domestic Science, Mrs. J. T’. Calvert, 
Spartanburg, Chairman, occupied the early part of Thursday 
morning when many questions of interest were brought up. 

The chief result of this session was the formal endorsement 
of the American Cigar Factory, in Charleston, as a suitable 
nee of employment for self respecting women throughout the 


State. This session also brought about the endorsement of the 


work being done in behalf of Sericulture by Miss E. A. Kelly, 
of Charleston, 8. C. | 

After these discussions the President introduced Mrs. R. D. 
Johnston, President of the Board of the Boys Industrial School, 
of Alabama, who gave a graphic account of her work in the 
establishment of this school, and made so strong a plea for such 
a school in South Carolina, and so enthused the members of the 
Convention, that the President appointed the following Com- 
mittee to investigate existing conditions in this State and to 
formulate some plan to present at the next Convention : Mrs. 
M. F. Ansel, Greenville ; Miss McClintock, Columbia ; Mrs. 
Visanska, Charleston ; Mrs. Ira B. Jones, Lancaster; Mrs. W. 
B. Wilson, Rock Hill. 

After this strong appeal the President made her annual 
report in which she stated that 10 new Clubs had been admitted 
to the Federation during the year, and urged upon the Club- 
women of the State the need of a school, such as had been estab- 
lished in Alabama. The balance of the morning session, and 
the whole afternoon were given up to individual Club reports. 

- From the report of the Credential Committee, and these 
individual Club reports, the following facts were gleaned, i. e. : 
48 Clubs sent delegates and 12 were unrepresented, the latter 
being : The Altcuria of Batesville, The Clover of Beaufort, The 
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Woman’s Club of Lancaster, The Modern Priscillas of Pelham, 
Musical Club of Rock Hill, Once a Week of Seneca, Every 
Thursday Club of Union, 8. and L. Club of Warrenton, Ludie 
Coleman of Westminster, Hanging Rock of Kershaw, Maids and 
Matrons of Blackburg, Entre Nous of Trenton. 

Following is a list of officers and delegates present, numb 'r- 
ing 86 in all: Mrs. M. O. Patterson, Greenville; Mrs. L. J. 
Blake, Spartanburg; Mrs. C. C. Featherstone, Laurens; Mrs. R. 
D. Wright, Newberry; Mrs. L. D. Childs, Columbia; Mrs. J. T. 
Calvert, Spartanburg; Mrs. J. B. Haltiwanger, Edgefield; Miss 
Lousia B. Poppuntole, Charleston; Mrs. Ida M. Lining, Charles- 
ton; Mrs. A. G. Brice, Chester; Mrs. J. R. Vandiver, Anderson; 
Miss Hadden, Abbeville; Mrs. J. B. Patrick, Mrs, Cora Ligon, 
Anderson; Miss McColl, Miss Breeden, Bennettsville; Mrs. W. 
H. Perry, Miss B. P. Ravenel, Mrs. Julius Visanka, Mrs. Lee 
Loeb, Miss L. H. Buist, Miss Gertz, Miss Burgess, Miss ‘Thomas 
Mrs. J. C. Tiedeman, Miss Evelyn Holmes, Charleston; Mrs. 
Fraser James, Darlington; Miss Hardin, Mrs. L. T. Nichols, 
Mrs. Klutz, Miss Heath, Mrs. Kate Devaga, Chester; Mrs. 
Robertson, Mra. Gantt, Mrs. B. W. Taylor, Miss Isabelle Mar- 
tin, Miss Blanche Jones, Mrs. Warner, Mrs. Andrew Moore, Miss 
Euphemia McClintock, Columbia; Mrs. V. D. Young, Fairfax; 


Mrs. A. G. Furman, Mrs. Tyndall, Mrs. M. P. Gridley, Mrs. 


M. F. Ansel, Miss Lucy Hoyt, Mrs. Durham, Miss Tompkins, 
Miss Mackey, Greenville; Mrs. Federick Auld, Greenwood; Mrs. 
P. N. Lott, Miss Clara Sawyer, Johnstons; Mrs. Ira B. Jones, 


Mrs. Perry, Mrs. Tomason, Mra. J. D. Wylie, Mrs. L. C. Pay- 


seur, Lancaster; Mrs. J. W. ‘odd, Mrs. Bascom Gritton, Lau- 
rene; Mra. W. H, Hunt, Miss Minette Martin, Miss Helen 
Mower, Miss McCaughrin, Newberry; Mrs. Laurence Wolfe, 
Mrs. Scoville, Miss Slater, Miss Wilcox, Orangeburg; Mrs. 
Izard, Mrs. Poag; Mrs. Kuykendale, Mrs. A. R. Smith, Miss 


_ McFeat, Mrs. Rawlinson, Mrs. Barron, Rock Hill; Miss Dulcie 


Moise, Mrs. Spann, Sumter; Mrs. Selina Means, Mrs. H. M. 
Grimball, Mrs. W. E. Lindsay, Mrs. Sloan Crawford, Spartan- 
burg; Miss E. M. Taylor, Miss H. F. Taylor, Summerville, Mrs. 
Clifford, Union; Mrs. Kate P. Lewis, Mrs.J. W. Bell, Walhalla, 
Miss DeLoach, Yorkville. | 

Thursday evening was in charge of the Chairman of Music, 
Mrs. J. R. Vandiver, Anderson, and the Chairman of Art, Mrs. 
A. G. Brice, Chester. This session was held in the Senate Cham- 
ber, but with desks removed and stereopticon arrangements, 
presented a very different scene from the previous sessions. 
Besides the local Columbia talent, the Chairman of Music was 
assisted by vocal selections from Mrs. Cora Ligon, of Anderson 
and Mrs. Durham, of Greenville. This musical program has 
become one of the anticipated pleasures of the Annual Conven- 
tions, and the high standard of previous years was most fully 
sustained by these talented Club-women. ‘The Chairman of Art 
in her turn entertained the audience for some time with stereop- 
ticon views of the master pieces of Art in sculpture, painting 
and architecture. 

- Friday morning was devoted to open discussion on several 
matters in the Educational Department, and the election of 
officers, which resulted as follows : | | 

President—Mrs. M. QO. Patterson, Greenville. 

First Vice-President—Mrs. L. J. Blake, Spartanburg. 

Second Vice-President—Mrs. L. 'T. Nichols, Chester. 

Recording Secretary—Mrs. Julius Visanska, Charleston. 

Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. Andrew Moore, Columbia. 

Treasurer—Mrs. R. D. Wright, Newberry. 

Auditor—Mrs. Fraser James, Darlington. 

The following Chairmen of Departments : 

Domestic Science—Mrs. J. T. Calvert, Spartanburg. 

Civics and Forestry—Miss Mary Waterhouse, Beaufort. 

Education—Miss Louisa Poppenheim, Charleston. 

Library Extension—Mrs. M. P. Gridley, Greenville. 

Kindergarten—Miss McFeat, Rock Hill. 

Music—Mrs. J. R. Vandiver, Anderson. 

Art—Mrs. A. G. Brice, Chester. 

Realizing that the Federation has outgrown the present 
Constitution, the Convention decided to have the Constitution 
revised, and the President appointed the following Committee 
on the revision of Constitution to report at the next Convention: 


THE OLD RELIABLE 


Absolutely Pure 
THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE 


Mrs. M. P. Gridley, Greenville; Mrs. Simpson, Spartanburg; 
Mrs. Kuykendale, Rock Hill; Mrs. J. M. Patrick, Anderson; 
Miss McColl, Bennettsville.. 

So much for the practical work accomplished during the 
Convention, but there is always another side to these meetings;— 
the social side, the chance to mingle in unreserved pleasure with 
interesting women from all sections of the State, and compare 
views on all subjects presented during business sessions. This 


side is one of the strong features of the State Federations, and — 


at no meeting were the social arrangements more elaborate nor 
more successful. Tuesday evening Miss McClintock, the Presi- 
dent of the Presbyterian College for Women, gave a delightful 
musicale in the College Chapel, where we were entertained by 
organ and piano selections form Messrs. Anderson and Kittredge, 
vocal selections from Mrs. R. W. Gibbes, and recitations from 
Miss Phillips, after which we adjourned to the College parlors, 
where Miss McClintock received the visiting Club-women and 
their friends while the College girls moved around among their 
guests dispensing cooling refreshments. . 

Wednesday evening the Club-women of Columbia gave an 
elaborate reception to the visiting Club-women and their friends 


at Wright’s Hotel, where Miss Mc@lintock, Mrs. M. O. Patter- 


son, Governor and Mrs. Heyward, Mrs. Earle, Mrs. Wright and 
Mrs. Burney received while many .old acquaintances were re- 
newed and new friendships begun. A collation was served in 
the dining room, where covers were laid for 250 guests. At 
both of these functions the decorations were in perfect taste and 
thoughtful hotesses ever present. | 
ednesday afternoon the Daughters of the Confederacy 
gave a reception in the lobby of the Senate Chamber, while the 
Daughters of the American Revolution received on Thursday 
afternoon in the same place. On both occasions the deco- 
rations were emblematic and the local Chapter women in 
charge. ‘These courtesies from fraternal organizations tend to 
make each organization stronger, and to promote greater inter- 
est in all women in the State. During the whole week the relic 
rooms of these two organizations were open to all Club-women 
and always proved a source of much pleasure and profit. | 
Thursday afternoon the Club women, as an organized body 
had a chance to meet Governor Heyward. After the regular 
session the Governor held an informal reception in the lobby of 
the State House, during which time the visiting Club-women 
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had an opportunity to become personally acquainted with the 
State’s Executive. | | 

Friday afternoon, after the Board meeting, the gentlemen 
of the city gave a delightful trolley ride over the entire system, 
giving all visitors an opportunity of seeing the’ wonderful de- 
velopment of Columbia in her buildings, her parks, her cotton 
mills, her rivers and her beautiful streets. It was with a sigh 
of regret that we told each other goodbye, and Saturday morn- 
ing found all delegates leaving in various directions for home, 
but all more than satisfied with every side of the Sixth Conven- 
tion of the Federation, and all with the hopes of attending the 


next Convention when Newberry will be our hostess. 


A Dream-City. 

HERE was once a beautiful city, whose chief claim to dis- 
7 tinction was its serenity under difficulties of many kinds. 
After awhile the people of the city grew somewhat proud 
of its tribulations—flaunted them in the face of every less tried 

community. | 
Each new affliction became an epoch, from which to date 
events. Now and then, when other places proclaim themselves 
the victims of some disaster the people of the beautiful city 
would smile scronfully—‘“Call that a storm,” they would say. 
“Why, it was a summer zephyr, compared to ours.” “An 
avalanche! But the crumbling of an ant hillin comparison 


with ours.” 


‘Why don’t you remember your wonderful advantages 


and forget your disasters?” the other communities asked,. 


“Absurd! What is the good of misfortunes,” the _ of 
the beautiful city answered, “if one does not enjoy and remem- 
ber them ?” 

“But you are outsiders! You cannot understand! We 


are different from most people.” 


“Yes, that is your greatest misfortune,” retorted the mis- 
guided outsiders, as they hurried away, because they were too 
busy to stay long. : | 

In the beautiful city everybody was not so busy. for only 
a few liked to work. It seemed easier to do without things 
than to make heroic efforts to get them. It was not very gay 


there most of the time, for it requires exertion to be gay, and | 


it is easier to keep quiet and sad. 

Whenever outsiders reproached the young men of the 
beautiful city, and said they lacked ambition, the young men 
indignantly replied that the charge was utterly false. 

“Don’t we go tothe balls?’ they asked. ‘How, then, can 


we lack ambition?’ Some of the outsiders did not know what 


was meant by “The Balls.” They thought it was some athletic 
game, so they shrugged their shoulders and said they hadn’t 
time to play at “Balls.” 

Now and then there was a procession through the quiet 
streets of the beautiful city, but it was always small and un- 
pretentious, because most of the people preferred to sit quietly 
in their windows and see the procession go by. Gradually the 
small crowds became smalle; the enthusiasm of the spectators 
diminishing in proportion until it looked like a funeral proces- 


At last, at last, there were two or three men and severa 
women who grew tired of the monotony of the situation. 
“Why, good gracious,” they said, starting up, “how drearily 
the people stroll. Why don’t they move with some spirit and 
energy? Let us join the procession and show them the proper 


pace.” So they left the windows wherethey had spent so many 


pleasant, unprofitable years and began to march onward. 

Soon they learned that whole communities had been hur- 
rying in endless processions while they had lingered behind 
keeping accurate count of their difficulties and disavantages. 
“Oh, how much better,” they cried. ‘“How wonderfully better 
we walk when we try to keep step; when each has the same 


end in view.” And on they went, no one lagging or dropping 


out except an occasionally extremely young man. These 


young men complained that if they didn’t stop there would be | 


no time for their balls and clubs. 
But it didn’t matter, they just stayed behind. 
Tue Bartrery, 


The Universal Problem. © 
I. 
An Everypay OccuRRENCE—A New ENGLAND 


«<7 TOW many in the family ?” 
“Four.” 


“Do yez have big washin’s ?” 
“We have the undergarments for three women and the 
usual changes of bedding and table linen.” 
“How fur are yez from the City Hall?” 
“A bout six minutes by trolley.” : 
“And do yez expect me to live in the counthry ?” 

This parting shot, given with a jerk of the head, and a 
swish of skirts that seemed to say: “I’ll not live with the loikes 
of ye,” and Mary O’Thrans had departed through the dingy 
doorway which separated the ladies of the kitchen from the poor 
women who were unfortunate enough to be in need of a “‘com- 
petent gir! to do general housework. City references re-— 
quired.” | 

We had just returned from a four-weeks’ trip to one of 
those pleasant Southern winter resorts where the wicked cease 
from troubling and the weary are at rest. But, above all, we 
luxuriated in a hotel, free from all domestic cares and where 
the touch of a button would produce anything from maga- 
zines to cocktails, and we had returned to find glaring on the 
front door a card where some facetious person had inscribed 
the words; “Girl wanted.” 

Inside a glance revealed a coating of dust an inch in depth 
on the hard-wood floors. The ground during our absence had 
either been frozen stiff or covered with snow. And, too, the 
house had been shut up tight. Where does the dust come 
from? Ifthe pattern of the floors were indistinguishable by 
reason of the dust it was to be inferred that there was the same 


proportion of dust on the furniture, pictures and all the other 


“dust-catchers,” Yet these reared their heads innocently 
enough as though defying inspection. So here was a state of 
things; no servant girl attainable and a house to be cleaned and 
put in order and the question arose, incidentally, ‘‘What to do?” 

The obvious thing was to induce father and mother to re- 


turn South by the next train, but someone more foolishly in- 


clined suggested that it might be a good plan to clean up the 
house. Awful thought! But of what use was a trip South if 
not to store up strength for the hardships of life? And we 
set to, 1, with an energy that caused the neighbors, well sup- 
plied with servants, to stare and make remarks at the unusual 


sight of two young women doing their own housework. 


In the division of labor there was granted to me the 
privilege of keeping the up-stairs floors in “perfect condition” 
and last, but least, of washing dishes. The latter seemed not 
to be the laborious and all-day’s task the ordinary Hibernian 
makes of it, for I had finished my dishes a half hour after each 
meal, Sunday dinner excepted, and too, any plate or spoon 
might have served as a mirror. The soap bills I paid no heed 
to, feeling a bit reckless, and therein lies the secret of shining 
pots and pans. Show me the soiled bit of china that hot suds 
will not transform into a delight to the eye, or the pan that 
sapolio will not reduce to a bright and smooth surface. 

We worked hard, taking each room in turn until our labors 
were rewarded and we saw the house in spik and span condi- 
tion. Our cooking was on a higher plane than ever before, 
and we were truly sorry that we were now ready to receive a 
maid and éxtend to her the proper courtesies. It was indeed 
a blow when we engaged a sour-faced female, gaunt, silent and 
dirty, whose propensity was throwing tomato cans from the 
kitchen window into anybody’s back yard. She stayed one 
week and left unwept, unhonored and unsung. We are now 
without help and happy. _ 

This is the way that we, ina Northern city, temporarily 
solved the servant question. And really why not make the 
solution more permanent? Fours hours and a half is all that 
is needed for the work and this leaves nineteen and a half for 
sleep, social duties and Browning. 


New Haven, Conn. Evita BARNETT. 
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THE KEYSTONE. | 


Il. 
A SOCIAL CALL—A SOUTHERN EXPERIENCE. 


[THE ladies, fair, serene, smiling, toilets up-to-date, and of taste 
and style immaculate. Is it all in keeping ? the vibrations 
of the mental atmosphere, and the outer personnel. Shall we 
listen and learn what is the topic and the tone—“Shake- 
speare,” wireless telegraphy, civil service reform. | 

Mrs. Martin.—“So happy to see you, it is quite a while 
since we met. I feared you might be a little under the 
weather.” 

Mrs. Green.—“Ab, well, in a way I have been; it has taken 

the form of a fight with the elements to meet the situation. 
When the rain comes down, and the wind blows with an icy 
breath, it takes fire to fight them, and it has been a continuous 
struggle to make a ‘genial fire-side clime’ in this long siege of 
rough Northern and ugly English weather. We have sometimes 
an ‘American citizen of African descent’ to do the details for 
us, but the responsible matron in my employment developed 
such skill of appropriation in the fuel department I had to 
take the fires upon myself. She resigned with reluctance and 
said it would ruin my hands, a fact I realized, knowing the 
difference and advantage of a Rhinoceros complexion in such 
acase. The temptations are so great this winter, you know, 
and when coal was found sccreted daily in the ashes, and the 
wood vanished into smoke before reaching the parlor, I had to 
face the facts womanfully, which is, to do it yourself.” 

Mrs. Green.—“Tell me your experiences. I think I must 
have the sister to your Afric. ‘lady.’”’ 

Mrs. Martin.—“Ah, would it be possible! Were sensations 

ever put into words? Those early mornings of raw Northeast 

winds, sullen grey clouds, or pouring rain. Those struggles 
with icy fingers over those dirty black lumps, while the kind- 
ling burns out. There is indeed a chance to indulge in high 
philosophy while waiting in cold paticnce a future breakfast. 

‘Shall L—an heir of all the ages, be vanquished by these dirty 

black lumps?’ Never! ‘For there is nothing, good or bad, but 

thinking makes it so.’ Such victory; you know, for a shiver- 
ing heir of all the ages at such a moment!” — 

Mrs. Martin.—‘Indeed you make me smile.” 

Mrs. Green.—“I have to thank you for a strong impulse to 

laugh. I think I possess the sister soul of your African Ameri- 

can lady; whereby hangs my own little tale of woe, which I 


must pour into your ears. She is a most high-walking person- 


age, of pride in her status and character; a daughter of latest 
educational development, with manners mellifluous to delight 
a Northern humanitarian drawing-room, to marry a clergy- 
man and inspire his labours ina FloridaChurch. Now, is it 
not curious, that with these*high-toned beings near, one’s per- 
sonal possessions should most mysteriously disappear? Vain 
search for my travelling suit. At last I said, it will not do to 
suspect the high beings upon circumstantial evidence, which 
has bung the innocent before this. There must be a test; here 
is the smallest coin in our currency, place it at the corner of 
the mantelpiece, the higo-toned mother must pass when she fills 
the pitchers—so done—she came, and I watched the hands— 
no motion that I saw to that corner—returned—again no sign 
—departed, and a minute inspection, the little silver coin was 
gone. No monkey, trained to finest sleigbt-of-hand, could have 
done better. My landlady, in comparing notes, told me that a 
fine piece of table damask she placed in the sun to whiten, dis- 
appeared ; no inquiries produced any result. : 

The wedding of the accomplished .daughter transpired ; 
she was asked to survey the supper table, and there she recog- 
nized her damask, white and nicely laundered. The clerical 
bride well provided from our stores. | 

But, really, my Angry hour was when a case of typhoid 
fever condemned the cistern, and the mother «1s sent with 
bottles to be filled next door. I caught her at ta: condemned 
cistern, where she vowed and declared she was only rinsing 
the bottles, because the lady next door ‘didn’t like it done 
there, she was so pertickler,’ ” | 

Mrs. Green.—‘Yes, and these people are the latest develop- 
ments of the so-called culture, mental and moral, which is 


supposed to place them on the plane of future, if not present, 
~— equality; and this is the outcome, a race of educated 
evils.” | 

Mrs. Martin.—“ Well, the problem is before us, and we 
Southern women have to face it; the domestic question is ours, 
in this case a race difficulty, which has to be solved with the 
ignorant presumption of inimical outsiders, always ready to 
interfere.” 

“Isn’t that the greatest obstacle?” : 

Mrs. Green.—‘‘We Southerners alone know the inherent 
race tendencies of the negro, and it takes the greatest moral 
courage to insist upon it against ignorant sentiment and the 
‘wisdom of the serpent’ to give the just training.” 

Mrs. Martin.—“You know the clergy have some industrial 
schools, plus the decalogue. Are we holding up their hands? 
‘men, women and the clergy’ (some people add the doctors) 
they tell us make the world. Are we doing anything? Do you 
know of any organized effort of any kind? I don’t. We have 
endless clubs and societies for all sorts of work, but for this 
most critical, serious, and practical one. Don’t you think it is 
time we did arrive at some definite position? We all, I sup- 
pose, do any amount of thinking, perhaps talking. among our- 
selves. Is that all? This seems to me moro stringent in its 
demands than some others upon the carpet.”’ eee 

Mrs. Green.—“I wish I could differ with you, and the reply 
was not—echo.” | P. T., Charleston, S. C, 


HE Board of Lady Managers, of the St. Louis Exposition, 
has elected Mrs. James L. Blair as its president. Mrs, 
Blair was a Miss Appolline Alexander, a daughter of a> 


former postmaster of Washington, D. C., and is thirty-five 


years old. She is a musician of marked ability, who for ten 
yoars, has organized and supported one of the largest Women’s 


- Choral Clubs in the country—composed of seventy active and 


two hundred associate members. She has also, personally 
conducted a class in musical instruction in the Ghetto of St. 
Louis, where three hundred children were taught weekly. 
Her greatest musical charity is her people’s musical class 
held at the Odeon building, which easily seats six hun- 
dred people. The object. of this class is to spread a love for 
music among those people unable to pay for such a luxury 
as music. Mr. Blair is one of the most prominent members of 
the St. Louis Bar, and besides their St. Louis residence, the ~ 
Blairs own a beautiful country place—“Airdrie’—in St. Louis 
County. 


“7T\He love of a father for his daughter is, I think, the very 

4% purest love that earth can know, the love that comes the 
\ nearest to what we all imagine the divine love to be. 
The love of a husband for his wife when it endures the storms. 
and stress whick mark the period of mutual adaptation, is won- 
derfully beautiful ; yet it had its birth in passion, and the mem- 
ories of its early years remain to keep it very human. The love 


that is given to a father or mother is strong and deep and last- 


ing; yet it lacks the exultation and supreme emotion which are 
necessary to the love that has no flaw. The love of a father for 
his son is intense and overmastering ; yet there is a touch of 
personal pride, of almost conscious egotism in it, which renders 
it not wholly selfiish and serene. But the love of a father for 
the girl child who has been born to him is more than any other 
love on earth, in its purity, its unalterable constancy, its power 
of self-sacrifice, its profound delight, and its infinite tenderness.” 
—H. T. Peek in the February Cosmopolitan. 


RBOR DAY was very much discussed and quite consider- 
A ably celebrated in Virginia during last month, Governor 
Montague having appointed April 2nd for the planting 

of trees in that State. 


ee interested readers of Mrs. Ward’s “Lady Rose’s 


Daughter” are speculating on the possible financial re- 

turns from this last brilliant literary production. Al- 
though the publishers do not divulge the figures those who are 
supposed to be posted on such subjects estimate the amount 
going to Mrs. Ward from this work at over $150,000. 


j 
. 
. 
Ad 
> 
cr. 
i 
ig 
| 
4 
3 
‘ 
5 
} 
4 
; ~ 
; 2 
ay 
; 
x 
¢ 


g KEYSTONE. 


Down Among the Grasses. 
[By Ressecca LINLEY FRIPP.] 


() the little, lilting grasses, lithe and light, 
Hail the merry wind that passes 
Through their airy, frond 
lithe and bright! 
The glimmering, shimmering grasses, 
The swaying, sceptred grasses, 
Lithe and light ! | 
And the Sun from his high towers, | 
Stepping through the stately flowers, 
Lays a shadow and a shine 
In the gleaming, rifted masses 
Of the tufted tinted grasses, | 
Like the shadow and the shine 
In a rich and royal wine. 


masses, 


O, the lifting, drifting grasses in the night ! 
O, the quivering, shivering grasses in the night ! 

Overhead the fair Moon passes, 

Shines on happy lads and lasses ; 

But her lingering, longing kisses, 

All her deep, elusive blisses, | 
Rest upon the eweet, still grasses, low and light— 
Rest upon the dreaming grasses, wan and white— 

With a tender, wavering trace, 

Fret of light and shadow grace 
On the dewy, drooping grasses in the night. 


In the Shadow of the Pines. 
_ [By A. L. 8., Charleston, 8. C.] 
Begun in April ‘‘ Keystone.” 
CHAPTER III. 
NOBLESSE OBLIGE. | 


With the stately grace of past generations of Langdons, 
Thrace came slowly down the dark, polished stairway whick had 
echoed.a century ago to their light footfalls. Dressed in soft 
white that clung about her in billowy folds, falling away from 
her arms in wing-like sleeves, one wine-red rose in her hair, she 


stood against the dark back-ground of waving palmetto branches — 


and looked down, as a stranger might have done, upon the 
bright, warm scene below. Lillies and roses everywhere, and 
delicate, high-bred girls with their bird-like Southern motions 
flitting about like glad young things among the flowers. 

When the deadly miasma brooded heavy and poisonous over 
the rice fields, coming up at nights out of the swamps like a dark, 
evil thing then the families moved to the pinelands for the spring 
and summer, too, perhaps. 
all-wise nature, within a few miles of the pestilence-breathing 
ponds and swamps she prepared these incomprehensibiy salubri- 
ous pinelands where no taint of malaria enters. 

A Southerner is only truly a Southerner when he is in his 
own home, at his own board; and when the men returned from 
the plantations in the evenings, then in spite of the warm, lan- 
guorous May evenings there were many festive gatherings in the 
ample, hospitable homes, for the fashion of hospitality dies 
hard; not even war, nor poverty, nor death, nor pestilence, nor 
fire, nor loss had driven it away from the sunny old plantation 
homes; be there wealth or be there poverty hospitality was its 
boon companion. | 

And so Thrace moved among her father’s guests witha 
word for one, a glance for some and a handshake for those who 
gathered about it. ‘They all loved her, for all her odd dreami- 
ness, her sometimes coldness; they knew her for true-hearted and 
loyal. Many a gay cavalier who came so boldly awooing had 
ridden sadly away, sad hearted indeed, but with no thought of 
bitterness toward their gentle-mannered, white-handed lady-love, 
who, when she would she would, and when she would not, would 
not for all the guile or eloquence that lay in the tongue of man. 
Old men especially loved her; there was not a grey-beard in all 


the parish who would not declare her the most winsome lady in 


the Southern Confederacy—beyond that their thoughts did not 
go—as is with the ancient Greeks it was with them, Greek and 
barbarian, nothing bes de. 

In the doorway, keeping time with his foot to the rather 
mongrel music of the three negro violinists, stood an old man; 


Wonderful, mysterious provision of 


straight, broad-shouldered, with military pose. From his deep- 
furrowed brow the long grey hair was brushed straight back, 
trying with laudable family pride to conceal the depopulated 
ranks of its fellows. Beneath shaggy, whitening brows the dim, 
blue eyes, childlike and simple, looked out with questioning sur- 
ae upon a world grown strange and changed since he had 
earned by heart the first great lessons in the book of life. A 
failing, ragged, grey beard on the weather-beaten bronzed cheeks 
and a mouth gentle and sweet in its simple manliness, though 
somewhat sad and worn in its drooping curves. Tie and vest 
immaculate white, as were also collar and cuffs, the latter a trifle 
frayed in sundry places. Yellow nankeen trousers, heavy home- 
made shoes with leather lacets, an old-fashioned blue coat, 
which, like the old man and all that belonged to him, had once 
seen better days. Poor old Uncle Glasgow, rich in true gentle- 
ness only, a pauper in all beside. Plantation home burned, ne- 
groes dispersed, rich rice fields overgrown with all manner of 
beautiful, wild, useless things, sluggish reserves deep choked 
with twisted lily roots, everywhere want, loss, disappointment, 
yet in all the degentleizing influence of poverty he is as proud 
and courtly an old grandee as when he was marked as the richest 
man in the parish before the war. 
__ Unreconstructed yet pitiful, each year the anniversary on 
which his house was burned, religiously keeping lonely vigil 
over the bare, despoiled place, praying out of a full heart for 
his enemies and all who dispitefully use him. Leal to no gov- 
ernment but that dear Confederacy buried in bloody fields. 
Reviling the conquerors of his ravaged home-land; rebellious 


towards the divine decree that governed the issues of war, yet 


in his childlike faith and noble kindliness giving gladly of his 
pittance to those. more needy than himself; helping people day 
by day to feel the nearness of the Kingdom of Christ. 

“‘Ah, Uncle Glasgow, how glad I am to see you!” cries 
Thrace, smiling up lovingly into the kindly, old face. ‘That’s — 
right my child, that is right!” spoke the old man bowing low 
over the friendly hand. ‘To smile in the face of a brother isa | 
Christian act. May the compliments of the season be yours, 
and the compliments of many happy seasons to come when this 
old, useless body shall have passed away from among re What 

eel almost 


a beautiful sight in there my child, it makes me 


young again to see so much beauty and happiness. God meant 
us to be happy child, and when we are so we are fulfilling the 
laws of love, helping one another over the rough places and the 
dark places in life with the cheer of a smile. The light of re- 
flected happiness is but God’s light second hand. How it carries - 
me back child, carries me back; thirty years ago I danced in this 
very room with your mother. I might almost fancy that you 
were she, ge are so much like her. You are all Mendell child, 
all Mendell, not a drop of Langdon blood in your veins.” | 
Thrace gave a little start, her heart grew cold and heavy, 
but she looked bravely up at him with her clear, grave eyes. 
‘Yes, they tell me J am very much like my mother. Our 
mothers love us so, and heredity is the strongest thing in the 


world, so it is not strange after al] that we should resemble them 


so much, They are forming a quadrille, Uncle Glasgow, come 
and dance it with me?” 

“I dance, child,” he answered in a quick, pleased voice. 
‘‘Why I have not danced since the War. I don’t know any of 
your frisky, new fangled dances.” 

‘‘But it’s a quadrille, Uncle Glasgow, as proper as our grand- 
mothers. Just this once, Uncle Glasgow, to please me? Play 
it is before the War and you are dancing with mother. For the 
sake of old times please?” = | 

Ah, Eve, Eve how you tempt me, and like Adam I am not 
strong enough to resist! Adam was a gentleman, child, he was 
not deceived, but when a woman spoke he obeyed ; it was honor 
to share even punishment with her. Adam was a gentleman, a 
Southern gentleman!” and offering his arm with a low, rever- 
ential bow, Uncle Glasgow led Thrace to her place in the set. — 

‘‘Poor, old Uncle Glasgow,” thought Thrace to herself. 
‘You have lived just a quarter of a century too long for your own 
happiness; had you died before the War you would never have 
lived outside of the garden of Eden, and yet how much we would 
have missed in missing you, one of God’s gentlemen.” 
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THE KEYSTONE. 


Frank Chestnut stood on the piazza and looked in. His 
face showed but little of Uncle Glasgow’s much lauded happi- 
ness; it was tired, overwrought and sad, scarcely handsome now, 
but strong and manly, and there was a suggestion of the sup- 
pressed nerve and strength of a race horse in every line of the 
tall, well knit figure. Huis deep, restless eyes followed mechanic- 
ally that one slim figure, that side by side with Uncle Glasgow 
paced through the measures of the dance in the stately fashion 
of his youth. 

‘‘ How well white suits her,” he thought. 


‘‘She ought 
always to wear it. 


Only white-souled women can wear white; 


there is no surer test of a woman’s purity than a white gown. 


It may become some evil minded women, but there is always a 
oe of contrast in it that is striking to keen perceptions. 
Ido not suppose that she wants to dance with me, lam ina 
curious position. I hate to annoy her, and yet I must for the 
sake of appearances, else the whole busy-body, little world of 
Pine Ridge will be talking itself hoarse tomorrow. I cannot 
realize the misfortune that has befallen me; I seem dazed and 
stunned, but it is all too incomprehensible. One afternoon can- 
not undo the feelings of years. I cannot, will not believe that 
she is in earnest ; there is something behind all this that she is 
keeping from me. I will force her to tell me what it is; she has 
no right to treat me thus. It is unreasonable, I will demand 
some explanation.” But with the memory of Thrace’s set, reso- 
lute face came a sickening doubt, and he walked out into the 
darkness again to think out his bitter thoughts. The light and 


laughter and merriment in yonder maddened him; if he could 
only escape from it all ! | 


‘Will you dance this one with me?” he asked gently a little. 


later as Thrace rested by the open window. 


‘If you wish,” she answered indifferently, and laying a light 


hand on his shoulder was borne away among the whirl of flushed 
dances. | 
“Do you mind dancing with me?” he asked, as in slow, 


sweeping curves they made the circuit of the farther room where 
the dancers were fewer. 


‘Why should I?” she asked simply. 
‘*T thought I had better ask you so that people would not 
annoy you with their talk.” | oe 

‘‘T suppose it is better,” she answers, while a sudden color 
suffused her face; ‘‘here was a new hardness to bear,” she 
thought. | 

‘Thrace, do you think ‘it is fair to send me away without 
one word of explanation. Would it not be kinder to 
your reason for discarding me thus suddenly. Yesterday you 
seemed to love me, today all is different; do women’s hearts 
change thus suddenly?” | 
—  €T do not know—I cannot tell; we all change our minds,” 
she answered quietly. ‘‘Is’nt that reason enough?” | 

‘Reason enough for a heartless woman,” bitterly. ‘‘But 
hearts were not made to play with,” a ; 

‘Our hearts are playthings of a blind force,” she replies 
coldly. ‘‘Free will is a mockery.” 

lives are what we make them.” . | 
‘‘What others make them for us,” she answered bitterly. 
‘‘Then why should you spoil mine?” sternly. 

‘It is not I—it is Kismet!” 

‘‘Thrace, it is unworthy of you to trifle thus,” he cries 
angrily. ‘‘It is cowardly to do wrong and then shift the responsi- 
bility, like a blind fanatic; I believed you nobler.” 
| She looked up at him startled; there was a sorrowing, 


wounded appeal in her eyes, but he was too angry to see it, too 


angry to feel the tremble of her hand in his. 

‘‘Think all the evil you can of me, Frank, if it makes it 
easier for you. Why should it matter to me?” 

How could he tell what an effort it cost her to steady her 
voice and speak to him thus indifferently? What did he know 
of the torture that held the brave, young soul in a vise? He 
only saw the pee, passionless face; he only heard the calm, even 
tones that fell like a mockery on his outraged Jove and manhood. 
All his resolutions to be patient and gentle with her, whatever 
betide, melted before his wrath ; had he loved her less he might 
have been less cruel. 


ive me _ finding new sport. 


‘Of course nothing matters toa heartless woman. Perhaps 
you are proud of the pain you give—be satisfied at least, inas- — 
much as it is great. joice in the fact that you have ruined 
my life. Rejoice that you have destroyed my confidence in a 
woman’s faith, Rejoice in your beauty and its power to work 
men ill. It will not cease with me; there are others yonder who 
would barter their souls for your favor—each must learn for 
himself and as bitterly as I have done, how much happiness such © 
favor brings. God pity them; who need indeed his pity, blind 
fools!” he ended scornfully. 

She made no answer ; the eyes wide open and terror struck 
did not appeal to him now, they looked straight forward; the © 
stiff parted lips could utter no word; her feet refused to move 
in the dance; her cold hands dropped from his arm; she leaned 
a against the window frame. 

**T will bid you good-bye. I go away to-morrow. I at least 
have the pleasure of knowing that I cause you no pang!” he 
added bitterly aftera moment. _ 

‘‘It is as you say,” she answered mechanically. © 

‘**Good-bye,” offering his hand. | 

‘‘Good-bye,” she answered slowly; her lips were frozen, and 
her throat choked, but with no movement to touch the out- 
stretched hand. ‘‘I wish you a very happy journey!” Then 
with a raised head and a steady step she moved away into the 
dusk of the piazza. | 

Half an hour later Thrace sat in the shadowy end of the 

iazza, Where the dallying breeze played hide and seek in the 

oneysuckles. Sitting beside her in the shadew and talking 
with impassioned earnestness was a man. The wine-red rose — 
droppod from her hair to the floor; he lifted it, raised it rever- 
entially to his lips, and with an entreating look, to which she 
answered with her eyes, he drew its long shining stem through 
his coat. | 

Chestnut turning suddenly the corner of the piazza saw it~ 
all, and turned away sick and heavy at heart. ‘‘Heartless co- 
quette,” he muttered bitterly; yet the feeling that he had struck 
a@ weak and defenceless creature, shamed him through all his 


manhood; he could not rid himself of the unreasonable impres- 


sion, try ashe would. It was as wormwood and gall to his pride. 
‘‘Yet she deserved ten times more,” he said in self-justification. 
‘<I never saw a cooler or more indifferent person, and how proudly 
she walked away from me—refused to touch my hand even! And 
now it is Marston must pay the piper; as well one as another | 
with her, the more the better. She has not lost any time in 
How I should like to break Marston’s head, 
only ib is so empty it would not be worth the trouble. Conceited 
prig.” 

Poor Thrace, heart-broken as she was, she had turned over 
in her aching brain a thousand weary plans. ‘‘I must do some- 
thing,” she thought; ‘‘give them some reason to save the truth, 
jealousy will do as well as anything else for the gossipy little 
world of Pine Ridge that never sees beyond the rim of its specta- 
cles in the present, but as far back as the garden of Eden before 
the War.” [TO BE CONTINUED. | pee 


| [thie 08 Nurses are required to be licensed in New J ersey, 


this restriction, however, applies only to those nurses who 
claim to be graduate nurses. | 


FOR FINE TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDER. 
FLAVORING EXTRACTS, BUTTER AND SUGAR, 


—¢Co 
The Great Atlantic and Pacific Tea Co. 
325 KING STREET, | - - CHARLESTON, S. C. 


Both 


Norny’s Established 1869. 

<< Prevents all Fruit, Tomatoes or Catsup from Spoiling. 
Fr uit Restores Soured Fruits, etc. 

— CHNTS PER BOX 
Preserving Send for Testimonials. 

Powder Zane Norny & Co., Box 868, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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MISSISSIPPI FEDERATION OF WOMEN’S CLUBS. 


This Department is official, and will be continued monthly. 
Conducted by Mrs. Josie Frazee Cappleman, President of the Mississippi 
Federation of Women’s Clubs. | 


List of Officers. 


President—Mrs. Josie Frazee Cappleman, Okolona. 

Vice-Presidents—Mrs. Julia Blair, Tupelo; Mrs. N. D. Dupree, Oxford ; 
Mrs. D. N. Hebron, Vicksburg; Mrs Hattie Sallis Clark, Durant; Mrs. Ed- 
win MeMorries, Meridian; Mes. Rosa Q. Duncan, Natchez; Mrs. R. G: 
Harding, Jackson, 

Recording Secretary—Mrs. D. I. Sulton, Oxford. 

Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. Henry Broach, Meridian. 

Treasurer—Mrs. Mignonne Ruseell Howell, Crystal Springs. 

Auditor—Mrs. W. C. White, West Point. 


- eration of Women’s Clubs is in session at Crystal Springs. 


| AY ‘‘The Keystone” goes to press the Mississippi State Fed- 


as chief of ordinance of Mississippi troops. 


The June ‘* Keystone” will havea full account of that 
Convention. 


‘THE Mississippi Division of the U. D. C. will hold their an- 
nual Convention this yearon June 3rd at Water Valley. 
Mrs. Helen D. Bell, the State President, anticipates the 
largest attendance in the history of the organization. 


HE Mississippi Branch of the King’s Daughters will hold 
their annual Convention this year on May 14th at Vicks- 
bury, Miss. Onc of the subjects to be discussed at this 

time will be the employment of child labor. : 


Daughters of the Confederacy. 


The Okolona (Mississippi,) Chapter of the U. D.C. is busy 
securing funds for the erection of a monument in memory of 
the one thousand soldiers buried at Okolona. ‘hese men were 
those wounded at Shiloh, Corinth and Price’s Cross-roads and 
sent to the hospital at Okolona. This Chapter has cared for 
these graves all these years, and now having prepared a roll 
of names of men buried here they propose selling this printed 
roll for ten cents in behalf of their monument fund. 

There are names on this roll from Mississippi, Alabama, 
Arkansas, Georgia, Kentucky, Missouri, ‘Tennessee, South Car- 
olina, Florida, Louisiana and Texas, and some names whose 
States are not known. Those interested in this roll can secure 
the same by sending ten cents and a stamped envelope to Mrs. 
Oscar Penton, Okolona, Mississippi. 

Mississippi women will be interested to note that Director 
Rowland of the department of archives and history wishes to 
correspond with the descendants of the following men: :Gov- 
ernors David Holmes, Abram Scott; Charles Lynch, Hiram 
Runnells; Joseph Matthews and John Guion; also of Senators 
Thos. H. Williams, Thos. B. Rood, Robt. H. B. Adams, John 
Black, James Trotter, Jesse Spight and Stephen Adams. 

- General Samuel G. French, of Laurel Hill, Fla., is corres- 
ponding with the Mississippi department of records and arch- 
ives with the intention of donating to that department his val- 
uable collection of historical manuscript, including his records 
General French 1s 


the hero of two wars, and his donation to the department 


Laurel Hill, Fla. 


would prove most valuable material for the historical student. 
At the age of eighty-five he is actively engaged in his work at 


Sunshine News. 


ISSISSIPPI has a State President of her Sunshiners, Mrs. 
M Charles Gordo Murray, of Jackson, Miss. Mrs. Murray 
directs a branch of twenty-five young women devoted to 
Sunshine work. Sunshine receipts for February amounted to 
$491.80. Of the ten. Divisions leading in work for that month 
New York stands first, Alabama fourth, Tennessee seventh and 
Virginia ninth. ‘The annual meeting of the International Sun- 
shine Society will be held at the Waidorf-Astoria, New York 
City, on May 21st. Emma Thursby will have charge of the 
vocal music at this annual reception. Si 


_A Persian Passion Play. 
[A Series of Letters from an American Girl. ] 
LETTER IV. 
S. S. “TamaRA,” CAspran SEA, June 3rd, 1902. 


EAREST P— 

|) In Teheran we saw the garden of the Shah’s brother and 

were found by a French woman who discovered we were 
from Philadelphia, where her grandson was at work in Cramps, 
and she could not do enough for us if we would ‘‘embrasser”’ 
her ‘‘adoré.” She sent for her son to show ns over the Naib’s 
Palace, which was elaborate with tiles, pictures, figures, crystal 
chandeliers and carpets, but very ugly. Mme. L. is the 
governess of the Naib’s children, and as we took tea and straw- 
berries off strawberry leaves with her and her family she told us 
a great deal about life in Persia and finally wound up by taking 
us across the street to see a play from the Koran, being given to 
the populace by the chief of police and his wife. 

It is given every year, runs ten afternoons, and we only got 
in because she knew ‘‘Mrs. Chief” and asked permission. 

It was one of the most interesting things I ever saw. We 
passed the actors and the camels and horses for the show in the 
most bizarre sort of clothes,who waited their turns in the Court. 
Then by devious and dirty ways we got into an alcove occupied 
by half a dozen women and children sitting on mattresses on the 
floor and looking at the play through two doorways, closed by 
piazza screens. 
coarse woman, entirely in black, with a thin, black veil pinned 
around her head and tight under her chin, her eyebrows painted 
heavy black right across her nose, and her cheeks just tinted. 


She received us graciously and I sat on the mattress with her 


while D. and Mme. L. sat on small stools just behind. We 
looked through the screen into a space with trees in it, a large 
platform stage in the center, and then the audience—just wo- 
men—sitting on the ground, then a raised platform filled with 
people, behind which were the private boxes like ours and then 
sbove a gallery. The men and women all separated and the 
women outside all veiled. All this was enclosed in atent. The 
play brought in Jacob, Esau and Mahomet. 
roosters, etc., were brought in but escaped without harm, and a 
man ina Crusader’s chain armor, with two long feathers in his 
cap, was a very important and picturesque person. Mahomet 


in royal purple, closely veiled, and another prophet did more 


than their share of talking. They all read their speeches, which 
were handed them from time to time by the prompter, and Pa 
arrived just in time to see the son of the Prophet being hung. 

The Prophet had many vicissitudes, apparently being pur- 
sued by Bedouins and chased from Mecca, and every time any- 
thing went wrong with him the entire audience, men and women, 
wept real tears, with their hands up to their eyes and swaying to 
and fro at a great rate. At first I thought they were laughing, 
but I saw the tears on their cheeks. 

A train of gorgeously arrayed camels, noisy with bells, was 
paraded around once. Meanwhile we were peeping through 
holes inthe screen trying to see all the goings on, but we had 
doings of our own. 


Mrs. Chief had enormous diamond rings, which she wore 


on her first and middle fingers, a watch chain made of solitaire 
diamonds linked together, and after a few minutes she ordered 
a tray with six little dishes of coffee beans. I took one bean to 
be polite and disposed of it when no one was looking. After 
awhile along came a little silver dish full of powder-like coffee 
and chocolate mixed. As I saw no way of eating it I motioned 
her to show me and she discovered a small salt spoon, filled it 
and handed it to me. I dumped the powder into my mouth 
without touching thespoon and D. after me, and that wretched 
woman didn’t eat any, so I didn’t see the Persian way after all. 

Later came four of the daintiest little trays imaginable each 
with a wee silver teapot on it and atiny cup. ‘The teapot lids 
were tied on the handles by narrow blue ribbon and in the bow 
was aviolet. After that came the ‘‘galleon” (not pronounced as 
spelled,) the Persian hookah. She offered it to D., but she de- 
clined, and I didn’t know that I got a chance. I supposed there 


We were introduced to ‘‘Mrs. Chief,” a large, 


Live hens and 


~ 


} 
' 
— 
| 
ray 
t 
3 
* 
q 
& 
3 
4 
| 
2 
| 
t 


THE KEYSTONE. 


would be one apiece. She sat there and whiffed contentedly, 
and after a while I decided to try it, it looked so easy. Didn’t 
she pass me hers! and I drew smoke twice and my breath tasted 
so nasty afterwards that I fairly swilled tea to get it of. I was 
in Persia! I almost felt as though I had said ‘‘abrakadabra” at 
home, and my lnap and clock had done the rest. We were there 
two hours, I should think, and I would have given anything to 
goagain. It is hard to make out just what it was, but I should 
think it corresponds to the Passion Play. Mrs. G. said they 


were giving it in Isfahan, when she was there, and they wouldn’t 


let her see it. I doubt if any foreign travellers have ever seen 
it, for we got in only through invitation and the people are so 
fanatical they won’t admit strangers. | 

I’ll leave this for the mail. Always lovingly, BE. Kh. 


The Confederate Bazaar. 


tT? Confederate Bazaar is now only a memory, but it has- 


let an important part in the history of the Davis 
onument Association. | | 

All those women who have so nobly and untiringly labored 
for its success in Richmond and at home in their respective 
States, should feel a consciousness of duty well performed, and 
the South is once more called upon to appreciate the heroic 
efforts of her daughters, who, having put their hands to the 
plow, have never faltered in their determination to accomplish 
the task turned over to them by their husbands, fathers and 


brothers of the Veteran Association. 


_ For two weeks past, Richmond has been the centre of Con- 
federate activity, and the different Confederate Associations 


have kept the mails and express companies busy communicating 


with their headquarters at the Bazaar. 


This long planned for Bazaar was opened on the night of 
April 15th, with prayer, by Dr. J. William Jones, after which, the 


curtain rose on the beautiful tableau, ‘‘The Spirit of the Con- 


_. federacy,” as portrayed by the sculptor Ruckstuhl. A Bazasr 
3 ‘“The Confederate,” was published nightly by the Misses 


owland as Editors, and Mrs. E. D. Taylor as Business Man- 
ager. This little paper is a most valuable souvenir of the 
Bazaar. 

There were entertainments every night, and State days were 
most popular. | | 

April 24th was Mississippi Day. April 25th was South 
Carolina Day and April 29th was North Carolina Day. 

These three States being of special interest to our readers, 
we will confine ourselves to accounts of their achievements. 

The names and decorative schemes of these tables have 
already been given in a previous issue of ‘“The Keystone,” so we 
will not go into detail about them. 

On the night of April 14th, the South Carolina Committee 
gave a Barn Dance for the benefit of their table. Polk Miller 
and his quartette called the figures, and old fashion dances were 
the order of the program, while liberty in the selection of the 
costumes was allowed, and many shirt waists were in evidence. 
The decorations of the Masonic Temple were in harmony with 


the name of the dance, and the financial returns to the Commit- 
tee were most gratifying. 


Afternoon tea at the South Carolina table was one of the 
features of the Bazaar, and the Bazaar Register, bound in red 
leather, with the State Seal on each page, a gift from Messrs. 
Walker, Evans & Cogswell, of Charleston, was also an attraction 
at this table. The table received a donation from Miss Rowland 
of her book, ‘“‘ The Life of James Carroll,” and also from Put- 
nam & Co., of New York, a generous donation of several of their 
publications, by Southern authors. 

The Wade Hampton Chapter, of Columbia, sent as a Chap- 
ter donation one which was much commented upon, it was a lon 
handled gourd with a silver rim, a silver band around the handle 
with the name of the Chapter engraved, and a silver end piece 
with a silver chain attached. saat 

T’he Editor of the Ladies’ Home Journal, Edward Bok, sent 
this table his personal check for $25, 


North Carolina, through Miss Blanch Morgan, received a 


donation of four boxes at the Academy for Easter Monday night. 


the Bazaar, and vended work-bags, peanuts, home-made candy 


‘(Dental Toilet. 


The Washington pitcher, at this table, created much discussion, 
and several private offers from art galleries were made for its 
purchase. | | 

A piece of tapestry, sent by the Salisbury Chapter. U. D. C., 
was also much admired. | 


Mississippi ‘‘Dolly Vardens” did not spare their energy for 


and even shocks from an electric battery. On Mississippi night, 
April 24th, this committee presented some beautiful Dolly 
Varden tableaux and a May pole dance. 
There was a great deal of handsome lace displayed at this 
table, and one piece that was especially admired was acentre 
piece sent by Mrs. Nannie Crank, of Okolona, Miss. 
One of the most valuable donations to this table was from 
Mr. John T. Christian in the shape of a cane with a beautifully 
carved head of Gen. Lee on it and a verse from Father Ryan’s 
Conquered Banner. This cane is to be voted to a popular vet- © 
eran. | | 
The fashioning and erection of the Mississippi booth was 
donated by the Richmond Pattern Works. 
At this writing the definite amounts cleared by the tables 
are not obtainable, but the June issue of ‘“The Keystone” will 
have a summing up of the results of the great enterprise which | 
has absorbed so much of the time and the interest of Southern 
women during the past three months. 


We Qlde Golonial BEntiques. 


A CHOICE COLLECTION of very Rare, Quaint and Odd Old Pieces of Eng 
lish and French Furniture; Brass Andirons, Fenders, Ye Olde Delft, Bric-a-Brac 
etc., formerly brought tothis country by Ye Olde Colonial Settlers, 


FOR SALE BY W. J. O’HAGAN, 


Collector for 24 years of Everything Pertaining to the Colonial Period, 
No. 25 QUEEN STREET, CHARLESTON, 8. C, 
Next East of Old Huguenot Church. 
N. B.—Lovers of the Antique should embrace this Opportunity and Secure these 
Rare Old Bits, as Colonial Antiques are almost extinct. 


‘ 


@iffers from the or- 
dinary Dentifrice in import- 
ant particulars and embodies 

» a distinct advance in its field. 


Qt a i its usefulness is not wholly em- 
bracedinthat fact. Tooth decay 


less in themselves) but which in the pres- 
ence of moisture, warmth and bacteria 
ma rapidly produce acid. This acid unites 
‘te... ee ~=with the lime salts of which the hard sub- 
xy of the teeth is largely composed, and 
(= decay has commenced. DENTACURA mini- 
mizes or wholly destroys the bacteria, thus protecting the teeth. 
It is deliciously flavored and is a delightful adjunct to the 


It is put up in collapsible tubes, convenient and economical. 


295 cts. Per Tube. 


For sale by al] druggists, or sent direct from this office on 
receipt of the price. 


You should insist upon being served with DENTACURA. 
| —MADE BY— 


The Dentacura Company, 
No. 7 Alling St., Newark, N. J. 
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NORTH CAROLINA FEDERATION OF WOMEN’S CLUBS. 


This Department is Official, and will be continued monthly. 
Official news and calls of Federation Committees printed here. 


List of Officers. 


President—Mrs, Lindsay Patterson, Winston-Salem. 

First Vice-President, Mrs. W. R. Hollowell, Goldsboro, 

Second Vice-President, Mrs. T. M. Pittman, Henderson. 
Recording Secretary, Miss Mary Petty, Greensboro. 
Corresponding Secretary, Miss Claytor Candler, Winston-Salem. 
Treasurer, Mrs. H. R. Starbuck, Winston-Salem. 


The Library and the Child. 


TN the gray dawn of earth’s morning, two libraries loom dimly 
I through the mists of countless centuries. That of the son 

of Adam, Seth, ‘‘the Shining one,” prophet and sage, who, 
foreseeing the oncoming of the day of wrath, when the Hand 
that had formed man out of dust, should hurl him back to dust, 
that the wages of sin might be paid to the uttermost—gathered 
together all the knowledge of man, and graved it on columns 
of brass and of stone, that the new race which would people 
the earth after the flood, might be wise in the wisdom of those 
who had gone before, while the evil would be interred with their 
bones. | 

But the son of Noah, Ham, the accursed, graved his knowl- 
edge of evil on bricks, and buried them in the ground, and so 
evil and good were alike preserved. | | 

Is it a far cry to these first libraries with their semi-mythi- 
cal founders ? | 

Those were the two libraries from which man learned as he 
would, and the same libraries, the same choice, are ours to-day, 
only we have the awful, added responsibility of determining if 
the minds of helpless children shall be filled with what is pure 


and inspiring and helpfrl or what is evil and degrading. 


Niebuhr, the traveller, when old and blind, was asked how 
His reply was: ‘‘I have seen so many 
beautiful things, my mind is full of beautiful thoughts.” Give 
the child such beautiful thoughts, such uplifting, heavenly 


- ideals, that pain and sorrow and toil can never crush the im- 


mortal, happy mind within. From the first dawning of intel- 
ligence, let him associate with the heaven-gifted sons of genius, 
with the fair humanities of old religions. In the gathering 
gloom, bid him listen, while blind Homer sings of seven-walled 
Troy, of Golden Helen, of patient Penelope, of Juno with the 
snowy arms, Pallas with the sea-green eyes, and Aphrodite with 
the magic girdle. Let him wander at will in the enchanted 
forest of Arden, finding books in the running brooks, sermons 
in stones and good in everything. Rosalind and Orlando and 
Celia will teach him the sweet uses of adversity. The Thane of 


Cawdor will see that no harm come to him out of the bubbling 
witches’ cauldron—the melancholy Dane will pace with him the 


wind-swept parapets of Elsinore. 
and ale. 
Let him laugh with the old knight a little while; all too 
soon he ‘‘babbles of green fields and passes like a crysom babe.” 
Let him wander far afield, until under the radiant Northern 
light, he meet the Nibelungen Ring, Brunhild and Siegfried, 
Chriemhild and Etzel, and hear the clang of sword on shield, 
the croak of the raven, and the shriek of the ‘‘Choosers of the 
Slain.” Let him learn homely wisdom from the hump-back 
slave who taught Croesus, and reverence from that Chinese sage 
who refused to speak of ceath until he could understand life. 

What a splendid company they are! And as we look, how 
many more come crowding around. Arthur and Guinevire and 
Lancelot, Roland and Oliver, Haroun al Raschid and his glitter- 
ing court. Will a child be lonely or depraved who has com- 
panions such as these? | 

The child with the library, and the child without one! 
Think of the difference between them, not only in great things 
but in all things—in happiness, in intellect, in usefulness. To 
wipe out that difference is the task we face to-dav, and because 
it is so great, the years so few, so brief in which we may work, 
we ask every one to help. , | 

Let us look at the ordinary, every-day objects around us, 


Sir John will give him cakes 


A 


ing qualities remain. 


and see something of what high thinking may do to render plain 
living worth the struggle. The cross 1s the blessed symbol of 
life eternal to the most ignorant child of to-day; it was the 
blessed symbol of life eternal to the most cultivated ancient 
peoples and in the most widely differing teligions. Osiris carries 
as his sceptre the handled cross of Egypt; all conquering Thor 
bears aloft the T cross of the Scandinavians; it is the name of 
the Thibetan Llama; the symbol of Brahma, of Baal and mooned 
Asharoth, and of the Hindu Trinity. Graven on the solid 
mountains of India, it is the sign of Buddha. Schlieman found 
it in buried Ilios; while prehistoric Etruria, that Melchizedek 


among the nations of the earth, placed it on her burial urns, 


even as we find it to-day in the mounds of Tennessee and the 
pyramids of Yucatan. Hoary tradition tells us that Gabriel 
gave to Adam across surrounded bya circle, and by its aid he 
controlled demons and understood all mysteries, and since then 
all the sons of Adam have revered that holy sign. | 

Read the history, the traditions, the songs of the world in 
the trees and flowers around you. Let the oak tell you of the 
Grecian harvest-home when oak-crowned dancers celebrated the 
Feast of Ceres; of the white-robed Druids who came in stately 
procession to cut-the sacred mistletoe with golden sickle. Let 
the ash bring to mind the great agh tree ‘‘ Ygdrasil,” under 
whose mighty branches sit the immortal gods judging the world. 


See the aspen, quivering always with horror, because out of its 


wood was made the cross, Or the yellow fennel which gladiators 
mingled with their daily food that it might make them brave. 
The sassafras has fallen, Darius-like, from its high estate, but 
Europe once considered it a panacea for all bodily ills. Jersey 
Tea, which whitens your roadsides in unnoted beauty, once 
cheered your ancestors with its dried leaves when England’s tax 
made tea odious. Eastern folk lore tells us that the Forbidden 
Tree was wheat, which in the garden of Eden grew to immense 
size, with trunk of gold, branches of silver, leaves of emerald, 
fruit of ruby, fragrant as musk and sweet as honey. 3 

When Eve was driven out of Paradise, she brought the seed 
with her, but it could not flourish in the earth that had opened 
its mouth to receive a brother’s blood, and now only its nourish- 
Read the records of titanic upheaval and 
immemorial antiquity in the rocks; call the stars by name as 
Job did, and then, if you can, withhold this precious kingdom 
of the mind, from the child, its rightful heir, 

North Carolina claims three plants for her own: corn, which 
feeds ; cotton, which clothes, and tobacco, which soothes man. 
To-day let her add a fourth—the papyrus, ‘‘that reed immortal,” 
emblem of the written knowledge of the world, that our beloved 
State may no longer hang her head when she gazes at her shield 
and sees blazoned across it the bar-sinister of illiteracy. Raise 
more and more corn, that the bodies of all may be nourished, 
but even then the body is feeble, imperfect, racked with pain; 
raise more and more cotton, that the bodies of all may be clothed 


comfortably and beautifully, but even then the glorious raiment 


of the king’s daughter is as naught compared to the lily of the 
field; raise more and more tobacco, if you will, that money may 
flow into our coffers, but remember the coming day when the 
wind that blows will be from the mountains of stumbling and 
the valley of the shadow, and hands that grasped the earth will 
lie pulseless and empty. ‘The body fails, the heart aches and 
breaks with its weary burden; the mind alone is ever youthful 
and immortal, ‘Train that, care for that, give abundantly for 
that, that the image of God within the child be not-starved and 
distorted out of all likeness to its blessed source. 
Lucy BRAMLETTE PATTERSON, Bramlette, 

President of North Carolina Federation. 

STATE OF OHIO, CITY OF TOLEDO, 
Lucas CuUnTy, 


FRANK J, CHENEY makes oath that he is senior partner of the firm of F., J. 
CHENEY & Co,, doing business in the City of Toledo, County and State aforesaid, 
and that said firm will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each 
and every case of CATARRH that cannot be cured by the use of HALL’s CATARR 
CURE, FRANK J, CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence, this 6th day of December, 

A. W. GLEASON 


A. D, 1886. 
SEAL] Public. 


Notary 
all’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and acts directly on the blood and 
mucous surfaces of the system. Send for testimonials, free. 
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by all Druggists, 75c. Hood’s Family Pills arethe best, . 
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Book 


‘* TOURNEY’S END,” by Justus Miles Forman, (an artist and contrib- 
utor of short stories to Harper’s and McClure’s), is one of the most 
popular books of the day. Besides being written in a very easy, entertaining 
style, it has the added charm of an uncertain or suggestive ending, somewhat 
a ‘Lady or Tiger’ problem. It is about a young Englishman who sudden! 
inherits a Dukedom ; an English girl whom he has known from boyhood, 
and a young American actress who has made his play successful. The story 
is called a romance of to-day, and rumor mentions that the actress is a more 
or less faithful portrait sketch of Ethel Barrymore, but the gossip has not 
the author’s sanction, Mr. Forman raises the question in this fascinating 


book: is the real man the man as he is born, or as he makes himself. The - 


artistic illustrations and attractive gray binding add considerably to the 


appearance of the volume. (Cloth, $1.50.) Doubleday, Page & Co., New. 


ork City. 

“rT HE GATES OF SILENCE,” by Robert Loveman, which has just 

appeared, is a delightful little book of lyric verses. The author, a 
Georgian. who has sivealy made a reputation, has been likened to Poe in 
brevity, Wordsworth in his love of nature, and Lovelace in his lyric power. 
These verses are simple, artistic, forceful and suggestive, and although some- 
what unorthodox they please us in many moods and the philosophic mind 
is ever present. (Cloth, $1.00.) The Knickerbocker Press, New York City. 


tee STUMBLING BLOCK,” by Edwin Pugh, is a powerful creation: 

It possesses originality of conception, and # very clear and effective 
analysis of character. | 

“BRIA” may besaid to be a type of the high-strung, nervous, un- 


trained, uncontrolled woman, and may be considered a highly-developed ~ 


sentimentalist. The atmosphere of each scene is striking and unusual, 
while the book, as a whole, is unique, bold and human, giving to the world 
a decided novelty. The illustrations are by P. M. Crosby, whose work on 
‘‘LIFE” has attracted much favorable attention. (Cloth, $1.50.) A.S. 
Barnes & Co., New York City. | : 


THE State of North Carolina has recently presented to Thomas Dixon, Jr, 
author of ‘THE LEOPARD’S SPOTS,” a complete set of the Col- 


—onial and State records, ‘‘as a slight appreciation of the work’’ which he is 


doing for the State. Mr. Dixon has been a much abused as well as a highly 
complimented author since the publication of his passionate novel of South- 
ern conditions. “THE LEOPARD’S SPOTS”’ meanwhile has gone into 
new editions that carry it beyond one hundred and five thousand copies 
printed in a year, | 


” ITH A SAUCEPAN OVER THE SEA,” by Adelaide Keen, is a 
novelty among cook books. It contains over 600 recipes of soups, 
fish, eggs, sauces, meats, salads, cakes, hot and cold drinks as prepared in 
Germany, Austria, France, England and other European countries, In 
pith the recipes care has been taken to include only those which require 
material procurable in America, Miss Keen has personally collected these 
recipes, and with each one she gives a little history of its origin. Her in- 
troduction is fascinating and tempts every woman to be a housekeeper, as 
she shows the power for good or evil that rests in the housekeeper’s hands, 
dwelling on the moral as well as physical influence of good food cr ga 
prepared. It is also interesting to follow her in seeing what foods different 
nationalities use and what special dishes were favorites with popular rulers. 
BY consulting this volume many dainty and entirely new dishes may be 
ded to our regular menu. (Cloth, $1.50.) Little, Brown & Co., Boston, 
Massachusetts. 


ty THE FIELD OF HONOR,” by Annah Robinson Watson, is a 

very interesting collection of real stories about real boys who were 
heroes of gallant deeds performed during the War between the States. The 
majority of the heroes are Southern boys, those of most interest being “SAM 
DAVIS,” the gallant ‘PELHAM,’ RANDOLPH FAIRFAX,” and the 
celebrated color guard of Gregg’s regiment.. The stories are told to please 
children, and encourage sentiment and bravery. The author tries to dwell 
on the brave deeds of both armies and says nothing about cowardice, 
treachery, or brutality. (Cloth, $1.00.) The Sprague Publishing Co., 
Detroit, Michigan, 


“rOHE AMERICAN BOY,’ a monthly magazine devoted to the special 
interests of the boy of to-day, is a very satisfactory journal for young 
boys. Besides the popular short stories and historical sketches it gives a 
good deal of space to stamps, to the coin collector, the lover of natural his- 
tory, the mechanic and the boy who is fond of gardening. It is attractive, — 
bright and useful, and will prove of value to all families. ($1.00 per year.) 
Sprague Publishing Company, Detroit, Michigan, _ 


Bt Bee ERA” is always filled with literary treats, and the subjects always 

topics of theday. Inthe March number, besides the usually inter- 
esting regular departments of wit and wisdom from New Books, Sir Oracle, 
the Critic, and the selections of poems, we find ‘‘The Jew in the United 


States,’’ by Chas. Bernheimer, Ph. D., and the “Spirit of Romance,’’ each in 


its way specially entertaining. Clara Morris’ ‘AN ODD CHAPTER” is 
somewhat overdrawn, and she occasionally loses her dialect. To handle 
negro dialect one has to be thoroughly familiar with the negro, and to really 
make a study of his peculiar use of language. (Subscriptions $1.00 per year, 
published by Henry ‘I’. Coates & Co., Philadelphia Penn.) 


Finest and Safest Bathing and Seashore Resort in America. 


Greatest Features of Amuse- 


ments at a Coast Resort. | 


OPERA . 
VAUDEVILLE. . 


Everybody is Going to the 


Isle of Palms. 


MILITARY MUSIC 


The Best Place in America for 


HEALTH, 
HAPPINESS, 


MIRTH, 


MUSIC, 
MERRIMENT. 


Read the Bulletin and Gazette of the Istze or Paums, guaranteed circulation of 25,000 copies. 


Further information write to 


Charleston Consolidated Railway Co. 
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Converse 


— 


A High Grade College 


for Women. 


Conservatory of Music. 
School of Art and Expression 


For Catalogue, address 


ROBT P. PELL, 


President, 


Spartanburg, S. C. 


jer 


ADOPTED AT PUBLICATION BY 
THE G. F. W. C. AT LOS ANGELES. 


Parliamentary Usage 


FOR 


Women’s Clubs 


By EMMA A. Fox, 


Second Vice-President of the Gen- 
eral Federation of Women’s Clubs. 


The adopting of this book by the G. F. W. C. and 
many state organizations is the best commendation 
it could have. Mrs. Fox is an authority. HER book 
is clear, concise and authoritative. 


Price 65 Cents, Postpaid; in Lots 
of Ten or over 6O Cents. Address 


The Keystone, Charleston, S. C. 
THE EVENING POST 


The only Afternoon Paper Published in Charleston. 


Associated Press Dispatches and modern equipments of Presses and Type 
Setting Machines. 

Appeals especially to women, publishing the social news of the city. 

Subscription $6.00 a year in advance, or 12 cents a week, 


THE EVENING POST, 111 MEETING STREET, 


CHARLESTON, 8. C. 


73<BOWEN AVENUE, CHICAGO, 
S$ | GOULD, —WILL FURNISH— 


Information on all Subjects for Papers, Essays, Etc., selected from the 
Chicago Libraries for a reasonable fee. 


Special Cift Book-CEORCE ELIOT QUOTATIONS, 


Compiled by Mrs. Ella Adams Moore of the University of Chicago. On Dutch | 
hand-made paper. Cover design and Illustrations by Ralph Fletcher Seymour. 
Sold only by Subscription—Price #1 25. 
Address Miss C. GOULD, 73 Bowen Avenue, Chicago. 


HOTEL EVIPIRE 
BROADWAY AND 63d STREET, N. Y. CITY. 


Patronized by the elite of travelers and tourists from all parts of the world, 


Delightfully and Conveniently Located. 


TELEPHONE IN EVERY ROOM. 
Within ten minutes of all the Theatres and great Department Stores. 
Rooms with Detached Bath - - - - $1.00 Per Day and Upwards. 


Rooms with Private Bath - - - $2.00 Per Day and Upwards: 
Suits with Bath - - - - - - - - $3.50 Per Day and Upwards. 


From Fall River | From Courtland or 


f 
| 


From Grand Central 


station take cars mark- 


ed ‘*Broadway to Fort 


| 


Lee Ferry’’ and reach 
Hotel Empire in seven 


‘minutes, 


Boats take *‘9th Ave 
Elevated Train to 
59th Street,’’ from 
which Hotel Empire 
is only one minute 
walk, 


Liberty Street Ferries 
take cars marked 
*6th and Amster- 
dam Aves.’’ direct to 
hotel door in 20 min- 


| utes. 


The Restaurant of the Hotel Empire is noted 
for the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient 
service and moderate prices. 


W. JOHNSON QUINN. 


A greater number of 


street car lines pass 
the Hotel Empire than 
jany other hutel in the 
city. 


From all Ferries, 
Steam bouatsand Ocean 
Steamers take 
Ave. Elevated to 
59th Street,’’ from 
whichitisone minute 
walkto Hotel Empire 


A fine library of 
choice literature for 
the exclusive use of 
our guests. 


4 


ORCHESTRAL ConcERTS Every Evenrnae. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 
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THE KEYSTONE. 


R WEDDING PRESENTS i in STERLING SIL- 
VERWARE or other kindred lines, don’t hesitate 
to visit us. We will be pleased to show our stock, and 
feel that you will be repaid for your trouble, as we have 
some very artistic and elegant goods. 


James ALLAN & Co. 


JEWELERS anp OPTICIANS. 
285 King Street, - Charleston, sS. C. 


TRAINING SCHOOL 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA KINDERGARTEN ASSOCIATION. 
q | CHARLESTON, S. C. 


SEVENTH YEAR OPENS WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1902. 


: Two years’ course in Kindergarten Theory and Practice. Psy- 
3 chology and History of Education. Special advantages in Music and 
i : _ Art. Lectures by Specialists in Pedagogy, Literature and Science 
throughout the course. 


PANKNINS NEURAL 


is the SAFEST and QUICKEST cure 


FOR 


NERVOUS AND SICK HEADACHES, 


It contains neither Chloral, Antipyrine, 
Morphine, nor other Narcotic, and can be 
used with perfect confidence. | 


SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS. 


Or, mailed on receipt of price 


25 CYS. TRIAL BOTTLE. 


Miss EVELYN HOLMES, 50 LARGE BOTTLE. 


Director, Charleston, S. C. 
For Board, and information concerning Loan and Free Scholarship, 


Address Miss SOPHIE G. ROSE, 
Cor. Sec’y, 141 Rutledge Ave., Charleston, S. C. 


THE PANKNIN NEURAL COMPANY, 


SOLE PROPRIETORS, 


GROCERIES, 


POLISHES, Etc. 
What to do with a floor is a difficult problem for 


. Housekeepers. ‘To make a good floor, you must 


use the best materials. | We not only sell Hard- 


wood Floors, of all designs, but have Polishes for — 


same. Butcher’s Boston Polish and Reviver, 


Johnson’s Polishes, Waxene, Floor Oil, Polishing 


HOR WOMEN, 


COLUMBIA, §, C. 


COLLEGIATE DEPARTMENT. 
DEPARTMENT OF MUSIC. 


ART DEPARTMENT. 
DEPARTMENT OF ELOCUTION AND PHYSICAL CULTUE. 
COMMERCIAL DEPRTMENT. 


In each Deprrtment care given each individual. 


For information 
addrefs 


EUPHEMIA McCLINTOCK, President. 


\ ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
i Brushes, etc. These are good for all floors. We 
1 | shall be pleased to furnish any information on 
i this subject. : Palmetto Soap Manufacturing Co. 
P B 
| We also call attention to our brand of burning Chariesten, 8. C. 
| i oil, the C. HICKEY, 
| This is a copyrighted brand; quality is uniform, PICTURE FRAMER, eee Photographs, 
‘ond always the best. It insures perfect safety and has 


PORTRAITS ANDS ENGRAVINGS RESTORED. 


G. W. AIMAR & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN | 
CHOICE DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS AND 
SURGICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


MANUFACTURERS OF AIMAR’S PREMIUM COLOGNE, 
THE LADIES’ CHOICE. 


CHARLESTON, S. C.  perfumeries and Toilet Article. - Cor. King and Vanderhorst Stu. 


| not the disagreeable ordor that most oils have. 
Paints, Oils, Etc., 

205 East Bay Street, 
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al : ; "THIS is the season of the year to visit Florida—The Great West Coast--The Manatu’, 
; | | Section—-Fort Myers, (the home of the Tarpon), St. Petersburg, Tampa, and other 


points of interest in that beautiful and delightful ‘erections then it is only 


A Step Across the Gulf to Cuba 


on the comfortable ee Sheiaadhins from Port Tampa. This trip can be com- 


| 


fortably and reasonably made via the 


Atlantic Coast Line. 


For Maps, Rates and Schedules, 


write 
-W. E. RENNEKER, ©. A., W. J. CRAIG, Gen. Pass. Agt., 

Wilmington, N. C. 

ozo. 4. WAGENER, President. GEO. ¥. COLEMAN, Vice-President. I. G. BALL, Sect'y & Treas. 

Successor to C. P. POPPENHEIM. 

{ Household Goods, iia. Wooden Buckets, 
and Forks, Spoons, Chaffing Dishes, 
| Oil Stoves, Ice-Cream Garbage Gans, 
And everything needed in your House ——_ 


1 The finest kind of Brass-ware in the State. ® ‘Kitchen Utensils of every kind. 
4 GIVE US A CALL. 


COLEMAN-WAGENER HARDWARE OO. 
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fils inthe season of. year to visit Florida—The Great West Cénst—The Manatut® 
4 Section-iFort Myers, (the home of the Tarpon), St. ‘Petersburg, Tampa, and other 


point ‘interest in that: beautiful and delightful Country —and then it is only 
Step Across the Gulf toCuba 
| Phe P. & O. from P ort “Tampa. This trip can be com- 


fortably:, and reasonably made via the | 


- Atlantic Coast Line. 


-For-Maps, Rates and Schedules, 


RENNEKER, C. A. J. ORAIG, Gen. Pass. 
Charleston, S. C. Wilmington, N. C. 
“Buccessor to 0. P. POPPENHEIM. 
363 KING STREET, GH-ARLESTON, 6. C. 
"Household Goods, ‘Tinware, Wooden Buokets, 
| ‘Knives and Forks, Spoons, Chafing Dishes, 
“Oil Stoves, Ice-Cream Freezers, Garbage Cans, 
The finest kind of Brags-ware in the State. ® ‘Kitchen Utensils of every kind. 
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